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ſ 


he The Ill Fortune of a Younger Brother, 


And-I wiſh no Mans Fall by ſuch another: 


Here in this Song you may behold and find, | And to be married young-mens fingers itches, 
What plagues ſome men receive by women-kind ; | Although _ looſe their Doublet & Breeches. 
To the Tune of, F Tſhouldmarry a young VVife. With Allowance. 


Duma A Garden green, I J ſhould marry a young Tlife, 
- as J abzoad was walking ; J hold it as a bliſs; 
There xi could not be ſeen, It I thould l a midDle-ag'd Wiſe, 
J heard twa B2others kalaing; J doubt ſhe ha 
Come pꝛet 2 ſit dolo : by me, - But it J ares anon Elite, 
What J thall tap: that ſtoꝛe of moneys hath ; 


Oh, happy man yy were J. 


I J ſhould marrya young Tifc, 
an the's given toptde ; 
— Arty aimvdie-ag'd wile, 
ſhehasbeentryd:; 


Dear robes naw advile! we. 
Fon long time have J lived, 
bulk loath J an to marry: 


Gerd e 


—— 2 a ſhould take an old wife, 
Mardens tgey be wanton ; ſhe't freeze by the fire ſide : 
Cis very true, God nund um. Both old mw pouig attend me. 
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Feb all this would you marry. 
yew poem eppenel, 
delights ſhe not in pztde? 


hrs fonahg hobo fires hooks eee eee 
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tandand eee on 
Jam fo ſoꝛe J do declare, 
with that ſhe me — 
J wiſhold Nick might 
Hol goes ſhe in her carriage, No mm by any Tloman, 
Does the not pout and lowr? 2 was made lg a ſot 
Ohthe Devil is io due in her, In froſty moꝛtungs muik L 
ſhe cannot hold an hour: to do I know not what 
Canft thee not tame the De vn J lay 1 and if Ido bur ſnoxt a bed, 
Ott lies not in my power: kicks do fa l to mo lot 
Foz alas J cannot conjure. 3 She is ſo muc . 
It J go to an Ale-houle, Fou poung men vr, 
the's thece as ſoon as J: Y what Date _ — Parry: 
Un orait —_— - - *_ 3 F U if you han't a 
ats and Flagons 
Then if I ſee her Cuckold ine, Fo! m?, 
durſt it not den): 
. Was ever man ſo croſſed ? In 
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